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FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 
THE NEW YEAR. 


WRITTEN BY A YOUTH. 


As often as the swift revolving wheels of time bring us to 
the anniversary of a New Year, so often has the pen of the 
Poet, and the Moralist, been employed to celebrate it; and 
so often have we been told of the value of time, of the ra- 
pidity of its flight, and of our obligations wisely to improve 
it. To suppese, therefore, that it werein the power of the 
writer to add any thing new on these appropriate and im- 
portant themes, would be to suppose an impossibility, if not 
an absurdity. Yet to imagine that their importance had 
diminished, from being often repeated, or that it were un- 
necessary again to repeat them, would be equally absurd. 

It still remains, and will ever remain, (se long as this globe 
is inhabited by beings destined to an immeasurable eterni- 
ty,) a solemn truth, that time is of infinite value,—it still re- 
mains a truth, that there is no messenger so swift, that no 
courier speeds his flight with half the velocity of our passing 
moments——and it still remains a truth, that consequences of , 
infinite moment, are depending upon our improvement of a 
few short years. Yet so prone is man to be forgetful and 
inattentive, even to that which most intimately concerns him, 
that he needs to be continually reminded of the same truths ; 
and so thoughtless and inconsistent is he, that the poet may 
well. affirm, 
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the New Year. 


‘The maw is yet unborn, who duly Weighs an hour.’ 


Reflections on these subjects, cannot therefore at any 
time be deemed unseasonable, but may with a peculiar pro- 
priety be expected, at the commencement of a New Year. 
But leaving this task to other hands, give me leave to invite 
you to take with me, a retrospective, although cursory view 
of the past year. 

How ought we to swell the note of grateful praise, while 
we review a year crowned with mercies, and such most em- 
phatically, in many important respects, may the year of 1824 
be styled. With each rising and setting sun, with each re- 
turning moment, have these mercies been repeated. Not to 
recal them to our remembrance, and to make mention of 
them on an anniversary like the present, would seem to in- 
dicate ingratitude tothat Being, from whose liberal kand we 
have received them ; and through whose goodness it is, that 
we are allowed a privilege, which has been denied to thou- 
sands, that of welcoming each other with the smile of joy, on 
a New Year’s eve. Pardon me here, if I pause, and turn- 
ing to my young companions, with them bedew with an in- 
voluntary tear of sorrow, the memory of some of our nunt 
ber, one year ago in all the vigour, the gaiety, and the 
beauty of life’s early dawn, now sleeping low, in “ the new 
made grave.” A saddening gloom suddenly oppresses me, 
while I cast a trembling look towards an unknown faturity, 
and enquire with anxious solicitude, who among us will be 
here, to assemble on the next New Year’s eve? Some will 
be far removed in distant lands—the ties of acquaintance will 


be sundered forever—while others, perhaps, will have gone | 


down to the dark regions of the dead. 

But to return—in what rich profusion, have the produc- 
tions of the earth been heaped upon us. Instead of the cries 
of the half-famished children of want, which in many countries 
have pierced the bosoms of parents and which they could only 
relieve by a look of sympathy, a sigh, and a tear, our hearts 
have been gladdened, by witnessing in the year that is past, 
the cheerful smile of plenty, of peace, and of content, illumi- 
nating even the lowly cottage of the humble peasant. In- 
stead of wasting sickness, and “the pestilence walking in 
darkness,’ which has often spread consternation and dis- 
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The New Year. ~ § 


may over many parts of our country, and of the world, we 
may with pleasure add, that the voice of health has generally 
resounded through our dwellings. But farther, our political 
horizon has been cloudless. The trumpet of war and the 
clanger of arms, no longer disturb the slumbers of midnight. 
Peace is waving her white banner over our country, and ah! 
but for one unfortunate nation—I might almost add, over 
the world.. And but for this devoted country, it might al- 
most be said that the Temple of Janus might be shut. Un- 
happy Greece! thou art indeed compelled to wear the gal- 
ling chains of slavery, rivetted by the hands of merciless bar- 
barians. And where is the heart that does not bleed at the 
recitalof thy woes? But while I see an interest enkind- 
ling,even in a distant sister Republic, among the sons of 
Columbia, and rapidly extending—reaching even to seclu- 
ded villages, and prompting to action, I cannot but indulge 
the fond expectation, that before another New Year is ush- 
ered in, the heart-cheering tidings will be reiterated—the 
Grecians are freed from the yoke of the oppressor. ‘That 
on that spot of earth, renowned in history, the seat of ancient 
splendour and refinement, around which, now cluster ten 
thousand interesting associations—the Turkish crescent shall 
cease to be displayed, and that devastation and carnage shal} 
no longer overspread those fruitful fields. 

But how different the scene, which is now exhibited, over 
most of the European Continent from what has often been 
presented in “the days of other years.” The haughty ty- 
rants, whe in former ages swayed the iron sceptre of despo- 
tism over trembling nations, are now slumbering beneath 
the clods of the valley. We areno longer pained to beheld 
an ambitious monarch, grasping at universal dominion, and 
deluging the earth with blood. We no longer see thousands 
of our fellow-beings immolated on the altar of ambition—the 
deep drawn sighs and bitter groans of wretched widows and 
wrphans, the victims of this ambition, no longer vibrate on 
the ear, and the tears which bedewed their grief-worn cheeks, 
no longer meet the eye. 

How refreshing to turn, from the soul-sickening view of 
days, now I Would hope, forever gone by, to our own highly 
favoured land, and to witness the wide spread happiness dif- 
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fused over this spot of earth, this -“ dearer sweeter spot than 
all beside,” which we call home. 


How grateful, to the benevolent mind, is that spirit of 


peace, which is prevailing, and how commendable the exer- 
tions which are making to render it universal. May we not 
hope that such has been the benign influence of recent events, 
that discord and dissention are fast retiring from the world, 
and that the sword of civil war is sheathed, never again to 
be drawn. 

The past year is one, among many others, which will be 
distinguished in the annals of history, by the vigerous exer- 
tions which have been made for the education of youth.— 
Witness the Sunday Schools, established I had almost said 
in every town and village in the Union ; and witness too the 
good effected by them. See, here a Teacher, and there a 
scholar—and extend the view a little, and they may be 
numbered by tens and by hundreds, who are now rejoicing, 
and will forever rejoice, that they were ever connected with 
a Sunday School. 

The present is an era, such as the world has never before 
witnessed. ‘The plans of benevolence, formed and accom- 
plished by a simultaneous effort, are numerous and exten. 
sive. Scarcely a week passes, without bringing to us, ti- 
dings of something new, framed by the ardent mind of the 
philanthropist, for the benefit of mankind. Some new way 
devised to feed the hungry—clothe the naked— instruct the 
ignorant—reclaim the vicious—to pour the healing balm in- 
to the wounded aching bosom—to illumine with placid 
smiles, features once distorted with anguish—to make the 


wretched happy—and to guide the benighted in the path of 


life and immortality. The message of love to a guilty 
world, is borne by the heralds of the csoss to heathen na- 
tions. While the mists of ignorance, superstition, and er- 
ror, which have so long encircled the world, are fast rece- 
ding before the irradiating beams of Christianity. Whether 
we turn our eye to the political, moral, or religious world, 
the scene which opens to our view, is animating to the heart. 
You will perhaps say, that this fatr picture has its shades. 
I grant it. And we must all probably, in reflecting on the 
past, with sorrow deplore its follies, and its errors. But 


Seg ea 








ee ee << 


ote 


SE eye ear 





ye 
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let the remembrance of these, stimulate to better deeds in 
future. . 

Permit me now, my dear youthful companions, after this 
rapid and imperfect survey, not asa cold unmeaning cus- 
tomary compliment, but with sincerity of heart, to wish you 


alla thrice happy New Year. Hi. 


ell 


WALKS OF USEFULNESS, 
IN AND ABOUT THE CITY OF NEW-YORK. 
(Continued from p. 55, Vol. VI.) 


This morning I walked down to the wharf, where I found 
several young men waiting for the boat to carry them to 
Brooklyn. They were full of conversation, and many were 
talking at the same time. The accession of a stranger to a 
company very often causes a suspension of the conversation. 
One of them very civilly accosted me, and asked if 1 was 
going to the races? ‘What races,” said 1. “ Why, upon 
Long Island.” ‘ And what description of races are they,” 
[ asked.” “ There is to be a race between two celebrated 
horses, for a bet of two thousand dollars,” was the reply. 
I observed that I knew of a race of far greater importafice 
than this. They all looked earnestly in expectation that I 
would proceed. “ How many,” said I, “win in this race?” 
“Why, only one horse of course,” said the young man.” 
“ But in the race to which I refer, sir, every competitor who 
gives diligence to the end, gains a prize of inestimable val- 
ue. This race is not run by horses, but by men: and now 
my young friends, you perceive my meaning, and will you 
not comply with the exhortation of the Apostle, ‘ so.run that 
ye may obtain.’”” One replied that it would be time for 
him to attend to this subject many years hence ; that he 
should take his pleasure in the. season of it, and leave reli- 
gion to those who had done with the world, or were confined 
to a sick bed. ‘Thousands have formed similar resolutions 
4n the hour of heaJth, who have never put them in_practice. 
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Walks of Usefulness. 


“Now is the accepted time, and the day of salvation.’ ‘ Boast 
not thyself of to-morrow, for thou knowest not what a day 
may bring forth.’ Those who neglect the present opportu- 
nity may soon repent it. You are now on the chase after 
foolish pleasure. Such sports as these are unworthy of in- 
tellectual and immortal beings. The gratification is mo- 
mentary, and procured by the pain of a noble animal, who 
was made for the service of man, and not to gratify his pas- 
sions. To enact laws prohibiting such sports would be only 
proclaiming the extreme depravity and folly of mankind.— 
Such things ought to be frowned on by all decent men, and 
they would soon cease. The race of the Christian is all- 
important. ‘He is compassed about with a great cloud of 
witnesses, and if he press toward the mark, he will receive 
the crown of glory which fadeth not away.” In the bliss- 
ful presence of God and the Lamb, he will for ever rejoice. 
I hope, my young friends, you will! think seriously of my re- 
marks, and give them that wight which they demand. I 
only ask you to reflect on the address of the wise king of 
Israel, when you are most excited by your pleasures: “ Re- 
joice O young man in thy youth, and let thy heart cheer thee 
in the day of thy youth, and walk in the way of thine heart, 
and after the sight of thine eyes, but know thou that for all 
this God will bring thee into judgment.” I turned from 
them'to pursue my walk, and I perceived one of them leave 
the company and go away. The others called after him, 
but he would not hear. Then I thought to myself this young 
man has been arrested by my remarks, and perhaps he will 
turn to the Lord. 

After leaving the young men, I went up into Broadway. 
I walked slowly along, in hopes that some circumstance 
would afford me an opportunity to speak a word in season. 
I came where three gentlemen were standing. One asked 
the other if he had seen the report of the interesting case re- 
cently tried in the Mayor’s court. He replied in the nega- 
tive, and desired that he would mention some of the princi- 
pal facts. This he did in a very correct manner. The oth- 
ers concurred in the opinion that it was a very interesting 
report, and they resolved to purchase it immediately, and 
examine it. After the conversation ceased, I remarked that 
¥ had a report which ought to excite much greater interest in 
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every man than this. “Indeed,” said one of the geatle- 
men, “is it arecent case?” “ No, sir,” I replied, “it is a 
very old case. A part of the faets transpired nearly six 
thousand years ago; they were committed to writing same 
years after for the benefit, in the first place, of a particular 
nation; and continual additions were made to it at ‘ sundry 
times,’ by men of great accuracy, and the whole was col- 
lected into one book for the benefit of mankind. The prin- 
cipal facts in this report are the following—‘ that God made 
man in his own moral image, and placed him in a state of 
probation, in which he had no inducenient to transgress the 
command of his Creator, being furnished with every thing 
calculated to make him contented and happy; that man 
kept not the command of God, but rebelled against him : 
that he thereby forfeited his favour and was exposed to 
wrath; that God out of his great mercy provided a way in 
“which he could spare the rebel and yet vindicate his own cha- 
racter; in which he could extend compassion tothe guilty with- 
out any imputation of conniving at sin ; that he gave his son to 
be a propitiation ; that after the lapse of many years this glo- 
rious and exalted person left the glory of heaven and came 
into our world, in a state of the most abject poverty, submit- 
ted to insult, abuse, and finally to the shameful and cruel 
death of the cross, that he might make an atonement for 
sin; that he rose from the dead and ascended into heaven, 
and commissioned several of his followers to go forth and 
proclaim to the world his readiness to pardon the guiit of 
every offender, who would repent and believe in him; that 
he would confer on them an inheritance, more valuable than 
any thing this world contains; but if they refused his inyi- 
tations, and continued in rebellion till death, they should be 
punished for ever.’ 

Now gentlemen is it not very strange that any can be 
found who slight such a report ? But alas ! it is too true, 
that the bulk of the people to whom this report is read eve- 
ry week, treat it with great indifference as if it was nothing 
to them ;—some intend to give it a hearing at a future time ; 
others attempt to prove that it is a “ cunningly devised fa- 
ble” and not werthy the attention of wise men. What 
think ye my friends ? They all assented to the truth of my 
remarks. Let me then enquire if you have “ believed this 
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report.” They replied that they had not given it such at- 
tention as it deserved. One said to the others, our friend 
has taken a good method to make us ashamed of feeling so 
much interest in a petty case of law, in which we have no- 
thing to gain or to lose, while we have neglected a subject of 
tofinite importance. For myself I render him my thanks, 
and will endeavour to profit by his hints. The other two 
agreed with him ; I bowed respectfully and passed on in 
search of adventures. I proceeded up the street until 1 
came to the Park. It was now about 8 o’clock, and many 
had come out to take their morning walk. The place was 
unusually thronged this morning. It is altogether probable, 
thought I, that most of this company came here out of mere 
curiosity. Some come to see and be seen; some to enjoy 
the fine morning which they have no heart to spend in do- 
ing good to their fellow men ; some in the hopes of meeting 
a friend, but none for the purpose of meeting an enemy. 
Some came to be thought fashionable; and many to gain 
materials to furnish them with subjects for idle chit-chat 
through the day. When they meet any of the sons and 
daughters of pleasure, it will be a good introduction to con- 
versation, to say I saw Miss in the Park ;—such an 
occurrence happened at the Park—the beautiful raz/ way, 
will be again commended, &c. &c. It was painful to think 
how few of this multitude, probably, had any sericus reflec- 
tions; they were moving about “like shadows over the 
plain,” and many of them were mere shadows, being desti- 
tute of those noble sentiments of feelings which constitute a 
man. In a few years they will be hidden from the world, 
and leave nothing to tell that they ever existed, but some in- 
scription upon a stone at the head of their graves, and ifa 
true character were given of some it might be written in one 
single Hebrew word. ‘§ Kibrothhottaavoh,’ or the graves of 
those who perished by their lusts. I walked to and fro, as 
the rest did, accurately observing eyery thing that passed, 
and watching for an opportunity to say something, Bat as 
I was a stranger to most of the multitude no opportunity 
presented, which | thought prudent to improve. At length 
I discovered a small group of young ladies in which was 
one, with whom I was slightly acquainted. I joined the 
company in their walk, and mingled as muchas F could in 
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“tbeir conversation, which was not of the most instroactive na- 
ture. One of them asked me if I had read the Waverly No- 
vels ? 1 answered'I had read some of them. Oh said she 
they are divine, don’t you think so ? I observed that the 
author had a good imagination, and I considered the novels 
above the ordinary stuff, with which the community is inun- 
dated, but I could never think so highly of them as she did. 
Oh I am very sorry, said she, for 1 like to have every one 
delighted with Scott ; I think he is inspired. I told her I 
had a book in my pocket, which I thought mach more enti- 
tled to the appellation of divine, than any of the Waverly 
novels, and was far more interesting, being founded on fact. 
Do you mean “ No Fiction” said she, “ I think very highly 
of that, only it is rather too serious, in some parts of it ; but 
I do not like it so well as Waverly. “ The book to which 
I refer Miss, is indeed, no fiction, though not the work 
known by that name in the bookstores. It has been much 
admired by good judges and I have known persons, whose 
*¢ eyes prevented the night watches to read it.” It has pas- 
sed through many editions, which is a tolerable evidence 
that is popular, though I am extremely sorry to say there 
are some who exceedingly dislike it. But I have generally 
noticed, that the more it is read, the bettér it is liked, and 
that those who find the most fault with it, are least acquaint- 
ed with it. And pray sir, said the young lady, whose curi- 
osity was now sufficiently excited, what is the work you 
speak of ? I cannot recollect any thing which answers your 
description. I drew the book from my pocket, and obsery- 
ed it isthe New Testament of our Lord Jesus Christ, and I 
trust you will cordially assent to the high commendation I 
have given it. Iam sure you will, if you are thoroughl 
acquainted with it. The young lady appeared a little con- 
fused, but immediately observed that we ought to consider 
the bible as the best book in the world. Yes, said I, the 
writers of the scriptures were indeed, inspired ; “ they 
spake as they were moved by the Holy Ghost,” but this is 
more than we can say of any writer of novels. 1 suppose 
sir, she replied, that I used too strong a word when I spoke 
of Scottas a writer. But what think you of the scriptures 
my friend, said 1, have you studied them with care, and can 

yon"say are “ the rejoicing of your heart.” “ I have too 
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much neglected them, sir, was her reply, but I hope I shail 
attend to them soon.” Let them not give place to any 
other writings ; when your heart is thoroughly imbued with 
the doctrines and precepts of the bible, you may safely read 
a well written novel.” I now parted from my company and 
walked with a young dandy, as persons of his description 
are called. asked him if he had attended to his devotions 
this morning. He answered in the negative, adding that he 
left those matters to priests and others who liked them.” 
But sir, said I, do you not believe in the providence of God 
Oh yes, he said, but he did not think his praying would 
make any difference. Then you do not believe the word of 
God said I !—He turned round and walked another way. 
} came up with an elderly man, and asked him what he con- 
sidered to be our first duty! “ To provide for ourselves and 
families said he, this is the dictate of nature and the part of 
wisdom.” What is your opinion sir >—“ To seek first the 
kingdom of God and his righteousness.” And what will 
become of yourself and family said he. ‘ We have a pro- 
mise, sir, that all things needful shall be added to us.’ Well 
said he, you may do as you please, but I shall take care of 
gny own house first. Then sir, you may expect to be poor, 
or if you are rich, to have the curse of the Lord in your 
habitation. I walked on, and spake aloud in the presence 
of a pale looking man, “ set thine house in order, for thou 
shalt die and not live.”” I came to a person who sat beg- 
ging by the walk—he asked for a few pence—I told him I 
should not give him money, but I would give him that 
which was better, that is the New Testament. “ And then 
I will thank you a thousand times said the man ; I have 
used one for more than twenty years, and it is now nearly 
worn out. Do you love the bible said I.—Oh yes sir, I 
should be miserable indeed without the consolations of the 
bible. “ The statutes of the Lord have been my songs in 
the house of my pilgrimage ;” my days are nearly finished 
and then I hope to be as rich as | am now poor. I gave the 
man a testament and walked on. I next joined myself to a 
very respectable looking man; he spoke of the beautiful 
rail way, and the expense at which it was made. And 
how long will it last said I. Oh said he, that I cannot tell, 
perhaps it will last three hundred years with care. But it 
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will wear out im time said I: “the fashion of this world 
passeth away.” How lightly ought we to value those things 
which “ perish with the using.” For myself, I long for an 
inheritance which is incorruptible ; I desire to place my 
affections on things above. By and by “ the world and all 
things therein will be burned up.” But believers in Christ, 
are taught to look for a new heaven and a new earth, where- 
in dwelleth righteousness. My new companion was silent, 
which J considered as a hint to discontinue the conversa- 
tion. I had now finished my walk, and I returned home, 
not very well satisfied with my adventures. But the Being 
who orders all things in wisdom, can bless the weakest 
means to do good, and to him I would commit all my 
concerns. 


LECTURES ON THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. 
( Continued from Vol. VI. p. 408.) 
LECTURE IV. 


SIMPLE, SLOTH, AND PRESUMPTION.—FORMALITY AND H¥- 
POCRISY.—CHRISTIAN AT THE HILL DIFFICULTY. 


Tracer. We will now proceed a little with the pil- 
grimage of Christian ; as he went on his way, he saw three 
men fast asleep, with fetters on their heels; their names 
were Simple, Sloth, and Presumption : so he went to them, 
and endeavoured to awaken them, telling them how dange- 
rous their case was ; ‘ For’ said he, ‘ if he that goeth about 
like a roaring lion come by, you will certainly become a 
prey to his teeth.’ So they just looked up and answered to 
this effect. Simple said, ‘I see no danger,’ (Prov. xxvii. 
2.) Sloth said, ‘ Yet a little more sleep,’ (Prov. vi. 10, 
11.) $ and Presumption, ‘ Every one must look to them- 
selves ; I dare say I shall do very well at last,’ (Prov. xxiii. 
34, 35, Deut. xxix. 19, 20.) These persons being descri- 
bed as but a little out of the way, are designed te represent 
those who attend the preaching of the gospel, and perhaps 


are decent in their outward conduct, but they are fasi asleep 
Von. VII. No. 1. 2 
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as to the state of their souls, and bound with the fetters of 
sin. Pious parents and friends, often perhaps endeavour to 
convince them of their danger, but there is much reason to 
fear that if they thus hate instruction and despise reproof, 
they will be suffered to sleep securely in sin, till they are 
awakened by the terrors of death and judgment. Poor 
Christian was sadly grieved to leave them in this state, and 
indeed it is a grief of heart to all true Christians, to see the 
danger and carelessness of those around them. Soon after 
this, Christian espied two men climbing over the wall on the 
left hand side of the narrow way, and they made up apace 
to him ; their names were Formality and Hypocrisy. Then 
Christian asked them whence they came, and whither they 
were going ; to this they replied, that they were born in 
the land of Vain-glory, and were going for praise to Mount 
Zion ; (those whose motive is to gain praise of men, may 
be sure they are not in the right way, nor will they be ac- 
cepted, see John v. 44.) The conversation of Christian 
with these men is so plain and instructive, that I shald 
merely read it to you. 

‘Cur. Why came you not in at the gate which standeti: 
at the beginning of the way ? Know ye not that it is writ- 
_ ten, that “ he that entereth not by the door, but climbeth up 
some other way, the same is a thief and a robber ?” Jolin 
x. 1. 

Form. and Hyp. They said, that to go to the gate for 
entrance was by all their countrymen counted too far about ; 
and therefore their usual way was to make a short cut of it, 
and to climb over the wail as they had done. 

Cur. But will it not be counted a trespass against the 
Lord of the city whither we are bound, thus to violate his 
revealed will ? 

Form. and Hyp. They told him, that as for that, he 
needed not to trouble his head thereabout ; for what they 
did they had custom for, and could produce, if need were, 
testimony that would witness it for more than a thousand 
years. 

Cur. Bat, said Christian, will your practices stand a 
trial at law? 

Form. and Hye. They told him, that custom, it being ° 
of so long standing as above a thousand years, would doubt- | 
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less now be admitted as.athing legal by an impartial judge : 
and besides, said they, if we get into the way, what matter is 
it which way we get in ? If we are im, we are in: thou art 
‘but in the way, who, as we perceive, cainest in at the gate; 
and we are also in the way, that came tumbling over the 
wall : wherein now is thy condition better than ours ? 

Car. I walk by the rule of my Master ; you walk by 
the rude working of your fancies. You are connted thieves 
already by the Lord of the way ; therefore I doubt you will 
not be found true men at the end of the way. You came in 
by yourselves without his direction, aad shall go out by 
yourselves without his mercy. 

’ To this they made him but little answer; only they bid 
him look to himself. Then they went on every man in his 
way, without much conference one with another ; save that 
these two men told Christian, that as to laws and ordinances, 
they doubted not but they should as conscientiously do them 
as he. Therefore, said they, we see not wherein thou differ- 
est from us, but by the coat that is on thy back, which was, 
as we trow, given thee by sonie of thy neighbours, to hide 
the shame of thy nakedness. 

Cur. By laws and ordinances you will not be saved, 
since you came not in by the door, Gal. ii. 16. And as for 
this coat that is-on my back, it was given me by the Lord 
of the place whither I go ; and that, as you say, to cover 
my nakedness with. And I take it as a token of kindness 
to me; for I had nothing but rags before. And besides. 
thus I comfort myself as lgo: surely, think I, when I come 
to the gate of the city, the Lord thereof will know me: for 
good, since I have his coat on my back 3 a coat that he Save 
me freely in the day that he stript me of my rags. I have 
moreover a mark in my forehead, of which perhaps you 
have taken no notice, which one of my Lord’s most intimate 
associates fixed there in the day that my burden fell of my 
shoulders, 1 will tell you, moreover, that [ had thea given 
me a roll sealed, to comfort me by reading as I go on the 
way ; I was also bid to give it in at the celestial gate, in 
token of my certain going in after it: all which things I 
doubt you want, and want them beeause you came not 
at the gate, 
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To these things they gave him no answer ; only the; 
looked upon each other, and laughed. Then they went on 
all, save that Christian kept befere, who had no more talk 
but with himseif, and that sometimes sighingly, and some- 
times comfortably : also he would be often reading in the 
roll that one of the Shining Ones had given him, by which 
he was refreshed. 

I beheld then, that they all went on till they eame to the 
foot of the hill Difficulty, at the bottom of which was a spring. 
There were also in the same plaee two other ways, besides 
that which came straight from the gate ; one turned to the 
left hand, and the other to the right, at the bottom of the 
hill; but the narrow way Jay right up the hill, and the 
name of the going up the side of the hill, is called Difficulty. 
Christian now went to the spring, (Isa. xlix. 10.) and drank 
thereof to retresh himself, and then began to go up the hill, 
saying, 


Phe hill, though high, I eovet to ascend, 

The difficulty will not me offend ; 

For I perceive the way to life lies here: 

ome pluck up heart, let’s neither faint nor fear. 
Better, though difficult, the right way to go, 
Than wrong, though easy, where the end is woe. 


The other two also came tothe foot of the hill. But when 
they saw that the hill was steep and high, and that there 
were two other ways te go 3 aud supposing also that these 
two ways might meet again with that up which Christian 
went, on the other side of the hill ; therefore they were re- 
solved to go in those ways. Now the name of one of those 
ways was Danger, and the name of the other Destruction. 
So the one took the way that~is called Danger, which led 
him inte a great wood ; and the other took directly up the 
way to Destruction, which led him into a wide field, full of 
dark mountains, where he stambld and fell and rose no 
more.’ 

On this passage it has been justly remarked, ‘ The sin- 
cerity of those who profess religion will be soon put to the 
test. The genuine Christian will exercise self-denial, and 
vill press forward, though difficulties and trials lie in his 
vay. To enable him to surmount them, he drinks of the 
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spring at the bottom of the hill, which represents the re- 
freshment believers derive from the clear and evangelical 
preaching of the gospel, “ They that wait upon the Lord 
renew their strength ;” but formalists and hypocrites, who 
trust to their own strength, soon fall into sin and run. To 
avoid difficulties in the path of duty, they prefer running into 
danger and destruction. ‘They endure but for a while : in 
time of temptation they fall away, and are no more heard of 
among the people of Gud.’ 

After this, Christian struggled onwards up the hill of Dif- 
ficulty, and about half-way there was a pleasant arbour, pro- 
vided by the Lord of the way for the refreshment of weary 
travellers ; where he sat down to rest, aud refresh himself; 
and taking the roll out of his bosom, he read therein to his 
comfort, and thought also with gratitude and pleasure of the 
garment that had been given him at the cross. All this is 
intended to shew us that the promises of the gospel are de- 
signed for the support and refreshment of those whose souls 
are discouraged because of the way, and they ought to ad- 
mire and take encouragement from the riches of divine grace 
manifested towards them. But it is very sad when Chris- 
tians, instead of being encouraged by these considerations, 
to persevere notwithstanding all their difficulties, take a mis- 
taken view of their distinguishing privileges, and suffer 
themselves to sink into a careless and slumbering state. 

This was the case with Christian ; for after pleasing him- 
seli awhile with his privileges and comforts, he sunk first 
into a slumber, and then into a fast sleep, which detained 
him in that place until it was almost night, and in his sleep 
his roll fell eut of his hand. 

Natu. What a less! How could he go on without it, 
sit; when he had orders to present it at the celestial gate ? 

Tra. He did not immediately perceive his loss ; for as 
he was sleeping, one came and waked him, saying, “ Go to 
ihe ant thou sluggard, consider her ways, and be wise :” and 
with that he suddenly started up and made haste to the top 
of the hill, without missing his roll. At the top of the hill, 
he met two men running hastily to meet him, named Timo- 
rous and Mistrust, and they told him of dreadful dangers 
which beset the way, especially that just beyond were a 


couple of lions, which they concluded would tear them to 
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pieces ; so they were running back, and their discourse and 
example made Christian afraid. This is intended to show 
what distress of mind and painful apprehensions are the con- 
sequence of sloth and carnal security. Had Christian held 
fast his confidence in God, and steadily and diligently pres- 
sed on his way, he would not have been frightened by the 
rumour of a lion in the streets ; but guilt and carelessness 
open the door to mistrust and fear. However, though Chris- 
tian had loitered like an imperfect man, and trembled like 
a weak man, he reasoned and resolved like one who was 
sincere at heart. When he heard the report of Mistryst and 
Timorous, ‘ You make me afraid,’ said he, ¢ but whither 
shall I flee ? if I go back to my own country, I shall cer- 
tainly perish there ; if I can but reach the celestial city, 1 
ain sure to be in safety there ; I must venture. To go back 
is nothing but death ; to go forward is fear of death, and 
everlasting life beyond it. I will yet go forward. So Mis- 
trust and Timorous ran down the hill, and Christian went 
on his way. And now, feeling the need of comfort under 
his alarms, he sought in his bosom for his roll to read and 
encourage himself ; but he felt‘and found it not; and what 
could he do ? that was gone which used to relieve and com- 
fort him, and which should have been his pass at the celes- 
tial city ; and he knew not where to find it. At last he be- 
thought himself of his negligence and sloth in the arbour, 
and falling on his knees, he asked forgiveness of God, and 
then went back to leok for his roll, as he went weeping, 
sighing, and bitterly reproaching himself for his folly, that he 
should thus have wasted his time, and sacrificed his peace. 
Waving again reached the arbour, where he sat awhile and 
wept, he at length espied his roll, which with trembling and 
haste he catehed up and put into his bosom, and giving 
thanks unto God for directing his eye to the place where it 
lay, with joy and tears he set forward again 6n his journey ; 
yet still regretting his folly, for that he had to climb that hill 
while the evening shades came on, that he might as well have 
gained by the pleasant light of day. This interesting part 
of the narrative teaches us, that carelessness and sin indul- 
d in Christians, will lead to darkness and distress of mind ; 
and that, although by the pardoning mercy of God, and a 
fresh application of the blood of Christ, the joys of God’s 























— Oy 
Ne 


Extract of a Letter. 19 
s 
salvation may be restored to the seul, and the conscience 
purged from dead works to serve the living God ; yet will a 
remembrance of past sin and folly be very grievous and 
humbling. Let it be our constant prayer, “ Hold thou up . 
iny goings in thy paths, that my footsteps slip not. My 
soul cleaveth unto the dust, quicken me according to thy 
word.” | 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


EXTRACT OF A LETTER TO MBS. 5S. P. C. 


ON HER DYING BED. 


My dear Sister Sarah— 


Ir is with no common emotions that I now address 
you on that bed of pain. When I recal the scenes that are 
past, the many seasons of religious enjoyment spent in your 
society ; and the many lessons I have attempted to give you, 
as a beloved pupil of an unworthy instructor, I cannot help 
imagining myself already in that sick-room, and anxiously 
gazing on that well known countenance. Thus sitting by 
your bed-side, what could I say, to comfort my dear sister ? 
Can a repetition of my former instructions afford you any 
consolation in a dying hour? Yes, dear Sarah,—there is 
one of them as good now as it was then. You recollect it 
well—the little room, the occasion, the Sabbath, of lonely 
sorrow. It is this: “ Jesus Christ, the same yesterday, to- 
day, and for ever.” It is a blessed truth, spoken by one 
who cannot lie; bind it, then, I beseech you, still more 
firmly to your heart. Yes, it is the same truth now, that it 
was five years ago, when you felt that it was worth every 
thing. Apply it, for a moment, to yourself, my sister. 

You was once a careless sinner. The love of Jesus for 
you, even then, was stronger than death. He afterwards 
called you to consideration ; and made you feel, that it was 
an evil and a bitter thing to have sinned against the infinite- 
ly good and just God. His love to you was not diminish- 
ed, because he thus made you feel “strong pain.” His 
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“faithfulness” reached unto these “clouds.” He after- 
wards made you hope in the free forgiveness of all your 
sins ; and did he love you the less for that? O when you 
were casting yourself into his arms of mercy, you could not 
doubt his love. You could say, with enrapturing confidence, 
“O what has Jesus bought for me ?”’* But to return: he 
afterwards saw fit to call you into the domestic state, to ex- 
perience many blessings, as well as cares and anxieties, to 
which you had been before a stranger. Surely his covenant 
faithfulness did not fail, in thus placing you in a situation 
where your usefulness might be more extensive, and your 
faith and patience more thoroughly tried, and more firmly 
established. “ Jesus Christ was still the same.” 

And now, my dear sister, supposing he should be about to 
call you into a situation as perfectly new and untried by you, 
as were either of the others ten years ago. I mean, to call 
you to himself, to dwell in his own blissful presence, “ as a 
bride adorned for her Bridegroom,” and “to go no more out 
for ever,”---his presence, where is “ fulness of joy,’’— 
“ where all tears shall be wiped from every eve”—where 
there shall be no more sinning, no more heart-wandering. 
no more languor of affection towards that ever-blessed Be- 
ing (O Iam not used to stop and wipe away the ob- 
scuring tears; but I must now) and, in your passage to 
that blessed region, what if you should have to encounter 
some storms,—“ the pains, the groans, the dying strife,’— 
and at last to cross the shoreless rivers of .death, supported 
by no friendly arm but his aloner—O it must be great— 
the dying strife ;—but is it greater than He endured, when 
he bowed his guiltless head for you? And the Apostle 
prays, that he might know not only the “ power of His res- 
urrection,” but also the “ fellowship of his sufferings.” Yet 
perhaps you may never know them. y ou may be privile- 
ged to fall asleep in Jesus. Be this as it may, you cannot 
doubt, after all that is past, that He is the same to-day, 
to-day, to-day, continually, and fer ever ; nor that He loves 
you any less, because He is preparing to do such great things 
for you—infinitely greater, as it regards yourself, than he 
has ever done before. 








*See the poetry at the end of this N« 
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But perhaps you say, I am so sinful and ‘polluted, I fear 
I can never enter those holy mansions. I did entertain a 
hope of regeneration; but how little good have I done! I 
have suffered the cares of the world and of domestic life, to 
draw my heart from God; and I fear he will justly desert 
me at last. But on what, my sister, was your hope at first 
founded 2 Was it on your own goodness, your purity, and 
feelings, and meritorious doings; or on Jesus Christ, “ the 
same yesterday, to-day, and for ever?” Does not the Gos- 
pel run thus: “ By grace ye are saved ”—“not of works, 
lest any man should boast.” “ This is a faithful saying, 
and worthy of all acceptation, that Jesus Christ came into 
the world to save signers, of whom I am chief.”—*“ Him 
that cometh unto me, I will not cast off. Did you then, at 
first rely simply on such truths as these? Do the same 
now, my dear sister. It is your first, your last, your only 
plea. The only question is, not “ have I now a certain degree 
of meritoriousnes ?”? but, “do I love the salvation of Jesus 
and long to be free from all sin?” If so, be your sins ever 
so great, or so burdensome, go to Jesus; ask him, with a 
humble confidence, to heal your soul; and he will “make 
you clean.” He will take away all your sins; and your ev- 
ery imperfection you shall drop with your clay tenement in 
the dust ! 

O my dear sister Sarah, must it be that I shall see your 
face no more on earth? Well; be it so, still I shall ere 
tong meet you again in another world. O that then my un- 
worthy name may also be found written in the Lamb’s book 
of life, that it may be a happy meeting, without sin, or sor- 
row, or separation—for ever and ever!—O if you have 
breath enough to spare, pray for us, and for me especially, 
that God would enable me faithfully to fight the good fight 
af faith and hope unto the end. 

And now, unto the everlasting strength, grace, and mercy 
of a covenant God in Christ, I desire to commit you, my- 
self and all. May He support and comfort you in every pain, 
even through the last struggle; that you may be enabled to 
speak well of him to the last ; and may he support and take 
care of your dear partner and little ones, and your other 
dear friends, be their constant guide and comforter in this 
troublesome world, and bring them all to meet you, at last, 
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in that eternaLday! This is, I think, the sincere prayer o: 


your ever affectionate friend and brother in the christian 
faith, THEODOSIUS. 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


Messrs. Epirors, 

Knowing that you take a lively interest in the religious 
improvement of youth, permit me to acquaint you with re- 
cent measures adopted by Park-Street Church. When the 
Pastor’s health failed him the last winter, the meetings of: bis 
Bible Class were suspended. Recently arrangements have 
been made to have the Rev. Mr. Wilbur revive the Bible 
Class exercises. The first Sabbath in December Rev. Mr. 
Edwards of Andover announced the arrangement from the 
desk in Park- Street, and ‘very impressively stated the im- 
portance of this institution. He spake of the honour which 
the Great Head of the Church had put on it in connecting 
it with the commencement of revivals of religion in so many 
congregations, and if I mistake not, he considered it an im- 
portant means of the present work of grace among his own 
people. 

The succeeding Wednesday evening there were about 200 
of the Park-Street youth convened in the vestry. At that 
meeting emotions were felt which it would be difficult to 
describe. 

There we had before met when the Pastor was present, 
and when the Holy Snirit was graciously present. There, 
hundreds ef youths had listened with breathless attention to 
happy illustrations of divine truth, and impressive appeals 
tothe conscience. There the anxious sigh had been heaved 
and the tear of contrition had flowed. For it was in the 
Park-Street Bible Class that the late revival of religion in 
Boston commenced. Notwithstanding so many youth were 
present at the meeting for reviving the study of the Se rip- 
tures, and the riveted attention yviven by most that were 
there, it was painful to observe how the gold had become 
dim, apd the most fine gold changed. Yet we rejoice in the 





§: 
te 











Letter to the Editors. 23 


hope, that this may yet be the scene of refreshing influences 
of the Divine Spirit. 

Mr. Wilbur remarked that evenirig, thatone of two cour- 
ses of study generally prevailed in Bible Classes, each of 
which had some peculiar advantages attending it. In one 
of these methods, youth are encouraged to study the truths of 
the Scriptures classified in connexion with questions which 
relate to doctrines, duties, warnings, promises, &c. with fa- 
iniliar, practical and pungent lectures from the Pastor, con- 
nected with the subjects investigated, and with occasional 
essays from the members. Inthe other method chapters 
are taken in course for the Bible Class lesson and questions 
proposed to the members ia relation to facts, miracles, doc- 
trines, duties, traits of character, &c. in the order in which 
they are found in the lesson. In connexion with these, ex- 
position, illustration and application, is to be made by the 
Pastor. He stated that both these methods were now in use 
by the Pastor of the Old South, but as the youth of Park- 
Street had used the first only, heretofore, he proposed to re- 
vrganize the class to use the second method. In connexion 
with the questions and lectures on the lesson, Mr. W. .propo- 
ses to deliver a series of lectures, briefly stating some of the 
immerous evidences possessed of the authenticity and ple- 
uary inspiration of the sacred Scriptures. He proposed, as 
niivlit have been expected, that they should avail themselves, 
it they pleased, of any advantage which they might derive 
trem the use of the Reference Testament, and offered to 
nresent them with etymological, geographical, chronological 
and miscellaneous tables prepared to accompany that edi- 
tion. We do confidently expect these lectures will be nu- 
nierously attended, and that a blessing will follow, for chris- 
tlans appear to be much engaged in prayer for it. 

The above facts are respectfully submitted to your dispo- 
sul. Siould any tiiog you may publish in relation to them 
siirup the readers of your work to feel more interested in 
the formation of Bible Classes, or in attending them, I shall 
nut. have written in vain. Yours, &c. 


E. 








Jerusalem. 


JERUSALEM. 


We present our young readers in this number with a view 
of the ancient city of Jerusalem. It, was once called the 
“© Holy City the Perfection of Beauty.”—But, oh how fallen. 
—KEver since the death and sufferings of our Saviour at Je- 
rusalem, the curse of Heaven has rested upon this devoted 
place, as well as upon the Jewish nation who condemned and 
crucified him. Our missionaries, Messrs, Fisk and King, 
say, “ We have viewed Jerusalem from different stations, 
have walked around it and within it, and have stood on the 
Mount of Olives with Josephus’s description of it in our 
hands, trying to discover the hills and valleys as laid down 
by him near 1800 years ago ; and after all our research we 
compare Jerusalem to a beautiful person, who we have not 
seen for many years, and who has passed through a variety 
of changes and misfortunes, which have caused the rose on 
her cheeks to fade, her flesh to consume away, and her skin 
to become dry and withered, and have covered her face with 
the wrinkles of age: but who still retains some general fea- 
tures, by which we recognize her as the person, who used 
to be the delight of the circle in which she moved. Such is 
the present appearance of this Holy City, which was once 
“ the perfection of beauty, the joy of the whole earth.” 

An English gentleman who drew the engraving, gives the 
following description :-— 

Jerusalem is called, even by the Mahommedans, “ The 
Blessed City”—the streets of it are narrow and deserted—— 
the houses dirty and ragged—the shops few and forsakeo — 
and throughout the whole there is not one symptom of eithex 
ecommerce, comfort, or happiness. “ Is this che city that 
men call the Perfection of Beauty, the jov of the whole 
Earth ?””* 

The town, which appears to me not worth possession, 
even without the trouble of conquest, is walled entirely round, 
it is about a mile in length, and balf a mile in width, so that 
its circumference may be estimated at three miles: in three 
quarters of an hour I performed the circuit. It would be dif- 





* Lamentations of Jeremiah, Chap. it. 1s. 
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ficult to conceive how it could ever have been larger than it 
now is 3 for independent of the ravines, the four outsides of 
the city are marked by the brook of Siloa, by a burial place, 
at either end, and by the hill of Calvary; and the hill of 
Calvary is now within the town, so that it was formerly 
smaller than it is at present. The best view of itis from the 
Mount of Olives ; it commands the exact shape, and nearly 
every particular, viz. the church of the Holy Sepulchre, the 
Armenian convent, the mosqae of Omar, St. Stephen’s gate, 
the round topped houses, and the barren vacancies of the 
city. Without the walls are a Turkish burial! ground, the 
tomb of David, a small grove near the tomb of the kings, 
and all the rest is a surface of rock, on whick are a few 
numbered trees. 

The mosque of Omar, the most prominent object in the 
plate, is the Saint Peter’s of Turkey, and the respective 
saints are held respectively by their own faithful, in equal 
veneration. The building itself has a light, pagoda appear- 
ance ; the garden in which it stands occupies a considerable 
part of the city ; and, contrasted with the surrounding de- 
sert, is beautiful; but it is forbidden ground, and Jew or 
Christian entering within its precinct, must if discovered, for- 
feit either his religion or life. “ Lately, as a traveller was en- 
tering the city, a man snatched part of his luggage from the 
camel, and fled here for shelter. A few days since a Greek 
Christian entered the mosque, he was a Turkish subject, and 
servant to a Turk ; he was invited to change his religion, 
but refused, and was immediately murdered by the mob. 
ilis body. remained exposed in the street, and a passing 
Mussulman, kicking up the head exclaimed—* That is the 
way I would serve all Christians.” One of the methods of 
justifying an assault, and of extorting money, is by swear- 
ing to have seen a Christian in the mosque, or to have heard 
him blaspheme the Prophet ; and false witnesses to the fact 
are very readily found. In my ascent up the Mount of 
Olives, a slave amused himself by pelting me with stones ; 
and, on proceeding to punish him my attendant called me 
off from the pursuit, and told me that the fellow would pro- 
bably swear to having heard me blaspheme the Prophet : 
and slaves are doubly protected—by the laws, and by their 
masters. 
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The fountain of Siloa is so inconsiderable, aud water so 
scarce, that when my friend Mr. Grey, inquired the way to 
it, the person refused to tell him, giving him as a reason— 
“ You will write itin your book, and we shall have no wa- 
ter next year.” 

The ‘Tomb of David is held in great respect by the Turks, 
and to swear by it is one of their most sacred oaths. The 
tomb of the Kings is an inconsiderable excavation in the 
rock 5 three small chambers, in which are receptacles for 
the coffins ; the lid or sarcophagus, of tolerable workman- 
ship, remains yet unbroken, as also a stone door. In the 
Aceldama, or field of blood, is a square building, into which 
are thrown the bones of strangers who may happen to die 
here. This side of the mountain is pock-marked with sep- 
ulchral caves, like the hills at Thebes. The borial place of 
the Jews is over the valley of Kedron, and the fees for 
breaking the soil afford a considerable revenue to the gov- 
ernor. The tomb of Jehoshaphat is respected ; but at the 
tomb or Pillar of Absalom, every Jew, as he passes, throws 
a stone, not like the Arab custom in so doing to perpetuate a 
memory, but to overwhelm it with reproach. 

The church of the Holy Sepulchre is a small unworthy 
building ; it is held in respect by the Turks, inasmuch as 
they allow that our Saviour was a holy man, and it ts 
guarded by them as they derive great benefit by a_poll-tax 
levied upon pilgrims at admission. It is the scene of hypoc- 
risy, brutalization and contention. 

The Jew may not presume to enter even the court-yard 
of the temple ; I saw one unfortunate wretch dragged in, 
and, before he was kicked out he was severely beaten by 
both Christians and Turks. These outcasts are so thor- 
oughly despised, that an angry Arab will sometimes curse a 
man by calling him, “ you Jew of a Christian !” 

The on dit that conducted me through the regular rou- 
tine pointed out first the via dolorosa, by which our Saviour 
carried the cross ; and here was the house of Pilate; and 
here was the prison of Peter ; and, among various identical 
places, were those, where Stephen was stoned, where Judas 
betrayed his master with a kiss, where our Saviour compo- 
sed the Lord’s Prayer, and whence he ascended into heaven. 
Bat there is no box of sweatmeats ; no museum of relics ; 
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no Virgin’s garments, as at Aix-la-Chapelle ; no part of the 
crown of thorns, as in the church of St. Cecilia at Rome. 
There is scarcely one visible object, excepting part of the 

ilar to which our Saviour was bound, and even this is 
rather to be felt than seen 3 you are allowed to touch it with 
a stick, and to see it if you can by a rush-light. I wished 
but in vain, to discover if it were of the same material as 
that shown at Rome, and to which is attached the same 
account. 

As in Greece there is not a remarkable hill without a fa- 
ble, so in Palestine there is not a cave nora stone without 
some historical anecdote from the New Testament. The 
generality of pilgrims to Jerusalem are Greeks : they bring 
acceptable offerings, and are probably unable to read : and 
therefore the method of the cicerone to make them acquain- 
ted with the life of our Saviour is commendable 5 even the 
old Testament is not forgotten, though Titus is ; the pool of 
Beersheba and David’s tower are still pointed out to credu- 
lous pilgrims. 

Christians will rejoice and pray when they remember that 
several American and English missionaries are now at Jeru- 
salem, preaching the pure Gospel of the Son of God, in this 
hallowed scene of his sufferings, and of man’s redemption. 


eee 


INTERESTING FACTS, 


Related by a Teacher, at the Sunday School Monthly Con- 
cert in Philadelphia, on the second Monday evening in 
October. 


He remarked that of all the evangelical ministers in Great 
Britain, two-thirds had beceme pious in Sabbath Schools: 
and that “ niseteen-iwentieths of the missionaries who have 
gone forth from thence, have been those whose piety had 
been ripened in the labours of the Sunday Schools, or those 
there taught whose early acquaintance with the Scriptures 
had been impressed upon their infant minds, with that win- 
ning patience and love, which in maturer years it has been 
thejoy of their souls to cultivate and practice.” 
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2 Interesting Facts. 


In the city of New-York, more than one thousand teach 
ers and learners have been received into the church jn the 
course of seven years. In December 1821, a report of the 
five schools of St. George’s church stated that one hundred 
teachers and learners had been added to the church in the 
three preceding years. The same report remarks: “ But 
the most triumphant record of Sunday School annals is the 
heart-cheering fact that in 53 schools no less than 501 teach- 
ers and learners have been brought to a saving knowledge 
of the trath, as itis in Jesus; made a public profession of 
their faith, and been added to. the churches—a success that 
will bear comparison with the most successful efforts of any 
missionary labours yet recorded.”? The number of schools 
at that time was 87, containing 1004 teaehers, and 7135 
scholars, only the above 63 had any reeords of these inter- 
esting facts: from these data we may venture to assert, that 
deducting two-thirds from the total of teachers, (being the 
usual average of those who are-pious,) one-fifth of the whole 
had been received into the bosom of the church, or in the 
Patio of two out of every elass for the short period of five 
years. This subjeet is vast—it js worthy of investigation ; 
it invites the solemn, the earnest inquiry of all christians, of 
every minister of the gospel. If these facts are so, let thase 
who ‘love the Lord Jesus in sincerity,’ appeal to their own 
hearts, and say, what shall be done for Sunday Schools ? 

A superintendant of one of the schools in New-York re- 
ports that ‘24 of the scholars and 23 teachers have been 
added to the church to which it is attached. Of another 
school it is stated that 30 (the whole number of learners) 
have become pious, and are now connected with the church. 
In a revival that took place in 1822, the greater part of the 
subjects of it, were from the Sunday Schools. In one in- 
stance 98 out of a hundred, and in another 27 out of 35 @ 
the candidates for communion, were, or had been, Sunday 


scholars. 


Americrm Sunday School Magazine, 
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FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


JUDGMENT AND MERCY. 





In the town of W , the children of a Mr. G——— 
were playing with a gun, in the absence of both their pa- 
rents, when, dreadful to relate, the gun was unintentionally 
discharged into the bosom of a little active girl of four years 
of age, and instantly removed her to the world of spirits.— 
The thought at once occurred, perhaps judgment and mer- 
cy are united in this providence. Perhaps the father may 
be one who aeglects religion, profanes the Sabbath, and is 
fast verging to confirmed habits of intemperance; and this 
distressing providence is to be accompanied with the special 
agency of the Holy Spirit, and be instrumental of reclaim- 
ing that father. Or if ue should wax worse and worse, 
perhaps it was in mercy to the soul of that child to snatch 
it from his pernicious influence, and perhaps also, to benefit 
eather members of the family. 


Sa 
FOR THE GUARDIAN AND MONITOR. 


REASONING IN A CHILD. 


A little girl, not six years of age, one Saturday, at din- 
ner, heard her father make some remarks which she thought 
was against some minister as not a good man; and she 
earnestly enquired, are not ALL ministers good men, papa? 
My dear, said her father, will those who die in their sins be 
punished for ever in another world? Yes, papa. What 
makes you think so? Because the Bible says the wicked 
shall be turned into hell. And does it say any thing about 
a never dying worm? Yes, papa; it says, “their worm 
dieth not, and their fire Never shall be quenched.” Now, 
suppose, my daughter, that a man should preach that there 
is no hell of endless sufferings, would he be a good minis- 
ter? No, papa. But why t Because he would contradict 
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the Bible. Well, Mr. B. preaches so. Then Mr. B. is « 


wicked man, and those that go to hear him are wicked tov. 

The next day, as the father and daughter were on thei 
way to the sanctuary, they passed Mr. B.’s meeting-house. 
Papa, whose church is that? It is Mr. B.’s. What, the 
man that preaches there is ne hell, papa? I should like to 
see the inside of that church, but not on Sabbath day, and | 
would not hear Mr. B. preach; I would stop my ears, papa. 


JUVENILE EXPOSITOR. 


Lei integrity and uprightness preserve me.—Psalm 
XXV. 21. 


Sincerity is the surest guide, and the most excellent com- 
panion for the easy and faithful discharge of all the business 
and duties of life. With it we may pass fearlessly the rug- 
ged and difficult paths which at times we are called to tread. 
As itleads us to avoid giving any just cause for jealousy and 
suspicion, so it preserves the mind in tranquility and ease. 
It creates confidence in those we have to deal with, saves 
the labour of many inquiries, and brings things to a peace- 
ful and agreeable issue, in a few words. It is like going in 
a plain path, with a sure and faithful guide, so that the jour- 
ney is safe and pleasant. ‘The inconveniences of falsehood 
and deception are perpetually rising in the way of such as 
indulge in them—so thai when they occasionally use truth, 
their sincerity is suspected, and it is with great difficulty they 
ever can gain credit. Neither truth nor falsehood will serve 
the turn of one who has lost his reputation for integrity.— 
Were we perfectly independent of our fellow men, for all 
the comforts and conveniences of life, we might (perhaps) 
feel less obliged to speak the truth in sincerity for our pre- 
sent advantage. But we are formed for society, and are 
bound to regard the rights of others as strictly as our own. 
It is not for a day, or for present convenience only ; but for 
life and eternity that we are acting. All deception must 
fail, but integrity and uprightness will preserve us to the 
end. Yes, it will preserve our peace of mind—our social! 
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Summary. St 


jappiness—our reputation—our usefulness ; and inspire us 
with such a confidence as that possessed by good old Samuel, 
when he made the solemn appeal to Israel, who had been ac- 
quainted with his whole life. See 1 Sam. xii. 1—5. Ihave 
walked before you from my childhood unto this day! And 
he said, the Lord is witness that ye have not found aught in 
my hand. He appeals to them to witness his integrity and 
uprightness before them, and before the Lord. And they _ 
answered, He is witness. 


Summary. 


MONTHLY CONCERT. 

The great advantage of systemin contributing for benev- 
olent objects, has long since been fully proved. But per- 
haps a more happy illustration of it cannot be referred to, 
than the statement of the collections at the Monthly Concert 
in Park-street Church, Boston, which was made at their 6th 
anniyersary. The united amount is $4,514 ; the average 
annual amount $752,49 ; the average monthly amount 
$62.72. The example is worthy of particular attention. 





IRELAND. 

The benevolent have special occasion for rejoicing that in 
the distressed country of Ireland there is a foundation lay- 
ing for a better state of things, by the general diffusion of 
education. ‘The last report of the Hibernian Society is tru- 
ly encouraging. The following is an extract from that re- 
port. 

“ A summary of the foregoing transactions will present 
the number of 1072 schools, and 88,699 scholars, giving an 
increase of no fewer than 21,825 scholars upon the attend- 
ance of the former year. From this number, however, it 
will be necessary*to subtract the children in Sunday Schools, 
which, generally speaking, may be regarded as duplicate at- 
tendance. This will leave the number of 71,554; three 
fourths of whom are children of Roman Catholic parents.” 


———O————— 
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32 Revivals. 


STATE SUNDAY SCHOOL UNIONS. 


We notice with much pleasure that the excellent plan ot. 


State Sunday School Unions has so far succeeded that in 
New-Hampshire and Connecticut they have been formed 
under encouraging auspices ; and that the noble example is 
encouraging the imitation of other States. May Union 
meet Union, until every child in oug country is brought to 
share in the inestimable blessings of Sabbath School instruc- 
tion. 





INTERESTING FACT. 

It is an interesting fact, says a New-York paper, that of 
the twenty thousand children, whose names have been re- 
gistered on the books of the common or public schools of 
the state of New-York, but one of them has been traced to 
a criminal court of justice, charged with an offence. A 
glorious instance of the effect of education in the improve- 


‘ment of morals in a land of free institutions. 


DEATH OF MR. MOSELEY. 

Died, at Mayhew, in the Choctaw nation, onthe 1 Ith of 
September, of a bilious fever, Mr. Samuet Mosextey. Mr. 
M. completed his theological studies at the Seminary in An- 
dover, three years since, and had spent most of the past year 
on missionary ground. He died happily, in the faith of th 
Lord Jesus, to whom he was eminently devoted. 


_---- 


REVIVALS. 

In the town of Salem, Mass. the Spirit of God has of late 
been extensively poured out, and multiplied the trophies ot 
his grace. In Rochester, also, there has been a_ pleasing 
work of grace. 

In Westminster, West Parish, Vt. a revival commenced 
the lastof July, which has hopefully brought more than 100 
to the knowledge of Christ. -Of these 93 were received into 
the church at the communion in November. 
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Sabbath School Anecdotes. 33 


SABBATH SCHOOL ANECDOTES. 

From the Rev. Mr. Camp, of Lowville, Lewis County, 
we have received some interesting particulars respecting the 
Sabbath school in that place. He states, “ that it has been 
in existence five summers. The whole number of scholars 
who have attended during that period, has been one hun- 
dred and ninety-five : never more than fifty, and seldom 
over forty ata time. At present fifty-one of ‘them are hope- 
fully pious ; forty-five of whom have become so within the 
past season. ‘There have been, since the school was estab- 
lished, nine different teachers ; all of whom are now pro- 
fessors of religion. The effects of this revival, were very 
powerful and salutary. While the school was holden du- 
ring the interval of divine service, the church were engaged 
in solemn prayer for a blessing. The teachers often met 
for the same object. And such was the effect produced, by 
the Holy Spirit, that at one time a teacher came to me, and 
exclaimed, ‘ O pray for me! the whole of my class are anx- 
ious for their souls. ”—-S. S. Visitant. 





Just after entering the school, a few Sabbaths since, a lit- 
tle boy about six years of age, eame and asked me for the 
charity box. Iasked him what he wanted of it. “I want 
to put a cent intoit,’ said he. In order to examine his mo- 
tives and his knowledge of divine things more particularly, I 
asked him what good he supposed it would do to put his 
money into the charity box. ‘I want to send it to the hea- 
then,’ he replied. ‘Do you know,’ said I, “ who the hea- 
then are?’ ‘ They are folks who haven’t got a Bible, and 
livea great way off.’ *‘ What is the Bible ?? ‘ The word of 
God.’ ‘What use would it be to the heathen, if they had 
itr? ‘It would tell them how to love God and be good.’ 
‘ Where did the Brble come from ?’ * From heaven.’ ‘ Was 
it written in heayenr’ *No—the propkets and good men 
wrote it.’ ‘If good men wrote it, how then is it the word of 
God, and come from heaven ? ‘* Why, the Holy Ghost told 
them how to write it.2. * Did they see the Holy Ghost, and 
did he speak tothem ?’? * No—but he made them think it. 

This was enough. I presented him the charity box—he 
dropt in his money-—a smile of joy glowed upon his coun- 
tenance—and he returned to his seat, filled with ¢ the luxury 
vf doing-good.”’— Third. 
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84 Poetry. 


Little Mary was a lovely girl. She was very attentive to 
her duties in the Sabbath school, and always endeavoured to 
please her teacher, who loved her with the warmest love.— 
She was kind to her play-mates and companions, dutiful and 
affectionate to her parents, and desirous of doing good to all. 
Her teacher wishing to reward her for her goodness, and to 
give her something that would be useful to her, made her a 
present of a handsome Bible. ‘ Here, Mary,’ said she, 
‘take this Bible—read it, and pray over it—do what it tells 
you; and the Lord will bless you.” She took the Bible 
home, and showed it to her father, who was a pious man — 
‘Father,’ said she, ‘ my teacher gave me this.’ “ In- 
deed! my child,’ said her father, ‘ 1 am glad for you ; and 
what did your teacher tell you to do with it?? ‘ She told 
me to read it, and pray over it.?. ‘ And do you intend to 
pray overit, my dear?’ Yes, father,’ said she, and imme- 
diately knelt down by his side, with the Bible. in her hands, 
and prayed, ‘ that God would make that Bible tell her how 
to be good, and be prepared for heaven.’ ‘O,’ said her 
mother, ‘ it was an interesting sight,’ and soon her prayer 
was answered. By attentively reading this precious book, 
the Saviour was pleased to draw her soul to himself, and lit- 


tle Mary is now numbered with his most faithful followers. 
Tbid. 


POETRY. 


FOR THE GUARDIAN AND “MONITOR. 


“ O what has Jesus bought for me !’** 


Wen in the early morn of youth, 

I had a litt!e book.—In truth, 

[ could not read; yet, to my eyes, 
Was dear—most dear—the little prize 
Oft would I leave my chiidish toys, 
My playmates, and my other joys, 
And go and take it from the shelf, 
And gaze upon it by myself— 

For why ?—*“‘ My brother gave it me ! 
* My long-lost brother, gone to sea!”’ 


* See letter to Mrs. S. P. C. page f&. 
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Poetry. 


But, when in reason’s path I trod, 
And learned to raise my thoughts to God, 

To see my little self, and trace 

The grand economy of grace ; 

O then, with wondering eyes, I see ( 

No long-lost brother, gone to sea, 

But One hangs bleeding on a tree! 

Stand close around the ruffian bands; 

The nails haye pierc’d his feet and hands ; 

The spear has thrust his languid side ; 

Flows trickling down the purple tide; 

His guiltless head the thorns have torn ; 

His quivering lips with anguish burn ; 

His pitving eyes compassion shed 

On murderous foes ;—his friends—have fled— 

‘Dost thou forsake me too,”’—he cries— 

‘“‘ My God, my Father God” and dies ! 

But O that dying look, that stole,— 

That look had reach’d my guilty soul. 

[ felt earth quake; I saw the gloom ; 

Saw rising corpses burst the tomb ; 

Rocks rend in twain ;—and heard the roar 

Of Ocean, flying from his shore; 

But not to me so loud and dread 

Creation, bursting on my head, 

As that still, plaintive, dyi ing look. 

It meant,—though not a ‘word it spoke ,— 
‘* Poor youth! what have I done to thee, 
That thou should’st nail me to this tree ? 
* Yet allthy guilt I now forgive ;— 

“* Poor trembling sinner, look and live.”’ 

No more a brother’s gift I see; ) 

No, Jesus boughi that book for me. > 

*O wnat a priceE—did Jesus pay !’— , 

——Yes, now | view with wondering eyes 

That little book indeed a prize. 

Whe Judah’s Lion breaks the seal, 

What sights I see! what joys I feel! 

I see those boundless realms of light; 

I see a host of spirits bright ; 

Behold what glorious crowns they weer’ 

What palms of victory they bear! 

What everlasting songs they raise, 

Tun'd to their golden harps of praise ' 














Beyond, beyond this lower sky, 
i see a city, vast and high ; 
With streets of gold, and pearly gaies 
Where no > uperious porter waits 
Avaiust the feuds of gloomy night— 
For there dwells everlasting light— 
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Poetry. 


‘ And yet, no sun, with feeble ray, 

But God’s own self illumes the day. 

His throne is there ;—whence from above, 

Beam mingled rays of light and love. 

Beneath, a river deep and wide, 


Sir oo 


Rolls on its ceaseless chrystal tide ; : 
While trees of life, on either side, 
Pour forth their fruits of paradise— 
Here those celestial mansions rise, 
Whose happy tenants see His face, 
And taste His love, and sing His grace. 
Here,—sin and guilt for ever fled,— 
Grief, pain, and death itself are dead. 
[ see—but O transcending thought !— 
‘“ WHAT, WHAT A PRIZE, has Jesus bought °”' 
Again I see,—I feel—I know, + 
Myself a child of endless wo, 
Lost, lost for ever! doom’d to dwell, 
i My flesh in dust, my soul in hell! 
My soul, unholy and unclean, 
My flesh, its minister of sin. 
But now, that dear redeeming blood, 
That from his side so freely flow’d, 
And that kind look, that seem’d to say, 
‘Here all thy sins are wash’d away!’ ’ 
And that blest comforter within, 
That quells the rage of hell and sin : 
Sweetly subdues my stubborn will, 
And bids the storms of life, “‘ Be still.'’"—~ 
And now—when once I drop this clay, 
And dreams of earth are fled away, 
Then may I hope, (O stranger to tell, 
E’en I!) in that blest world to dwell. 
For this I strive, for this I pray ; 
This gives me courage by the way, 
Through floods and flames to urge my course : 
’Gainst sin’s alarms and Satan’s force. 


<awell 









Nay, e’en this sleeping dust shall rise, ) r 
And meet me, wondering, in the skies, : 
And ever, with unclouded eyes, ) ! 
My God, my Saviour God, shall SCC. —ew 
“O what has Jesus bought FOR ME!” 


THEODOSIUs 
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